SPEECHES

Others   whom   I   was   accustomed   to   find   working-
beside me are absent. The storm that swept over the
country  has  scattered   them  far  and   wide. It  is   I
this time who have spent one year in   seclusion, and
now   that   I   come   our  I   find   all   changed.    One
who always sat by my side and was associated  in
my work is a prisoner in Burma; another is in the
north   rotting   in   detention. I   looked   round   when
I came out, I looked round for those to whom I had
been accustomed to look for counsel and inspiration.
I  did not find  them. There  was  more  than  that.
\Vhen I went to jail the whole country was alive with
the cry of Bande Mataram, aJive with the hope of a
nation, the hope of millions of men who had newly
risen out of degradation. When I came out of jail I
listened for that cry, but there was instead a silence.
A hush had fallen on the country and men seemed
bewildered; for instead of God's bright heaven full
of the vision of the future that had been before us,
there seemed to be overhead a leaden sky from which
human   thunders   and   lightnings   rained. No   man.
seemed to know which way to move, and from all
sides came the question, "What shall we do next?
What is there that we can do?" I too did not know
which way to move, I too did not know what was
next to be done. But one thing I knew, that as it was
the Almighty Power of God which had raised that
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